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Hot. Come Kate, thou art perfeft in lying downe* 
Come,c]uicke,qu.’ckc,that I may lay my headin thvLm 
La* Uo, ye giddy goofe, J * * 

The muficke p/ayes , 

Her, Now 1 pcrceiue the dwell vnderftands Welch 

And t is no maruell he is fo humorous 
Birtady he is a good mu fi don. * 

La. J 'hcn would you be nothing but muficall 

For youarc altogether gouernedby humors: 

Lieltill ye thiefe.andheare the Lady finginWellL, 
ot. I had rather heareLady,my brachehowlein Jd(h. 
Would it hauc thy head broken? 

Her. No. 

La. Then be ftill. 

Hof. Neither t’is a womans fault, 

£.«.Now God helpe thee. 

Ho/ To the Welib Ladies bed, 

L*?. What’s that? 
fc Hof, Peace, fhc Hugs, 

u ^ Hero the Lady, pngs aWelfhfwg. 

riot. C-ome,lJehaueyouribnw too. 

L<f.Not mineingoodfooth.° 

Hof. Not yours in good footh? Hart you fwearelikea com* 

V n i e ’ n °, t Y ou ln § ood f°oth,an d as trueas I liue, & 
as God lhall mend me, and as fare as day: 

And giueftfuch farcenet finery for thy oathes. 

As if rhouiieuerwalkft further tlien hinfburie; 
owearemeKate,Iikea Lady as thou art, 

A good mouth filing oath,andleaueiu Tooth, 

Aik, fu'ch preteft of pepper ginger bread. 

To veluet gar ds,and Sunday Citizens, 

Come,fing. 

La. IwiJlnot hng. 

Hof. Tisxh e next way to turne taylcr,or be i edbreft teacher; 
and the indentures he draw^Ile away within thefc 2. iioures, 
audio. come m whenyewill. 

C/e«.Come come,Lord Mortimer, you areasilow, 
AsHot,LordPercyis on fire to go. 


Henry the fourth. 

By this our booke is drawnc,wecle bu t feale 
And then to horfe immediately. 

Mor.With all my heart. £xeu». 

Enter the Kmgf’rtnce of Wales and other. 
fKing- Lords giue vs leaue,the Prince ofWalesandl 
Muft hauc fome priuate conference,but be neere at hand 
Jot we lhall prcfently haueneedeofyou. Exeunt Lords. 

I know not whether Godwill haueit foj 
For fome difpleafing feruice I haue done, 
Thatinhisfccretdoome,outofmy bloud, 

Hee’lebreede reuengement and a fcourge for met 

But thou doftin thepaflages oflife 

Make me bcleeue,that thou art onely mark’t 

For the hote vengeance, and the rod ofheauea j 

Topunilh my miftreadings. Tellmeclfe 

Could fuch inordinate and low defires, 

Such poore/uch bare,fuch 1c wde,fuch meane attempts 
Such barren pleafuresfudefocietic. 

As thou artmatcht withall,and grafted to. 

Accompany the greatnesof thy bloud. 

And hold their leuell with thy princely heart? 

P rin. So pleafe your Maiefty, I would I could 
Quit all offences with as cleare excufe. 

As well as lam doubtleffe 1 can purge 
My felfe ofimany I am charg’d withalL 
Yet fuch extenuation let me beg, 

Asinreproofc of many tales deuifde,' 

Which oft the eare ofgreatnes needes muft heare 
By finding pick»thanks,and bafe newes .mongers 3 . 

Imay for fome things truc,whereinmy youth 
Hath faulty wandred, and irregular 
Finde pardon onmy true fubmillion-. . 

King. God pardon thee,yetiet me wonder, Harry 
At thy alfetdions, which do.holdawing 
Quite from the flight of all thy aunceltors. 

Thy place in coiinfell thou haft rudely loft 
V v hich.by thy yonger brother is fupplide 5 . 

And art almoft an alien toihe harts 



